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THE 
DANCERS Damn'D; 


OR, THE 
DEVIL to PAY at the OLD 
HOUSE. 


2 7 ROM this my garret 
vile, I, your faithful, 
A (:vourite, Grub-ſftreet 

Literatus, addreſs the late unfor- 

tunate wretches, who, laſt Wed- 

neſday night were not admitted 
to the famous Chineſe Feſtival. 
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If you have any gratitude in you, 
attend to me; for my poor guts 
can witneſs, that I have gone 
two days dinnerleſs, in hopes of 
being regaled after the Chineſe 
manner. I paid a whole ſhilling 


for my admittance, and ſqueezed 


myſelf into a tolerable place : fo 


that I believe I am qualified to 


give you as good an account of 
what happened, as any man that 
was there. 


Bzrors the play began, my 


-brother Gods choſe to ſhew their 
loyalty by ſtopping the muſic 


that was intended for the even- 


ing, and calling for God ſave he 
King, Britain firike Home, Bri- 


tannia, 


( 5) 
tanna, &c. &c, There were 
indeed ſome amongſt us who 
called for the Black-joke, becauſe, 
I ſuppoſe, they intended to make 
a joke of the French, who, for the 
molt part, are black people: but 
the majority of the houſe being 
too ſtupid to conceive their de- 
ſign, that fine tune was unfor- 
tunately neglected. However, 
the play was no ſooner conclud- 
ed, and the Chineſe ſcene expoſed 
to view, but the Leader of the 
loyal party advanced to the front 


of the gallery, and thus beſpake 
the houſe: 


O Britons! O my country- 
© men! ye will certainly not 
B 2 © ſuffer 


6 
© ſuffet theſe forei gn dogs to 
amuſe us. Our deſtruction is 
at hand. Theſe fixty dancers 
are come over with a deſign 
to undermine our Conſtitu- 
tion. This Navarre is Mar- 
© ſhal Lewendabl, and the leaft 
© amongſt them is an enſign, 
© diſguiſed, in order to | an 
© trate our ruin. 


a VOM a K #8 


Turs wiſe pech was no ſooner 
ended, than a ſweet concert of 
cat- call „hiſſings, clappings, &c. 
ſucceeded, which kept the ſtage 
in a general ſuſpence. Then it 


was that RR AS ON deſcended from 
the clouds, and thus addreſſed | 


the * 
c 0 


e 
O Barros] O my country- 
© men! I am beyond. expreſſion 
© charmed to —— . She. was 
going to/proceed, when the Ola 
England hero with the reſt of 
his party cry d of; dJ hh offs 
off, off; off, f Poor Rx ASN 
ſhe bluſh'd, hung down her 


head, turn'd upon her heel, and 


was actually going; when an 
animated volley of applauſe, iſſued 


from the boxes, and perſuaded her 


to return. She then reſumed the 
broken thread of her diſcourſe, 
and thus continued: 1 was a- 


. bout to expreſs my joy at find- 
© ing you ſo ready, upon the 
* W occaſion, to exert your- 


© {elves 
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© ſelves in defence of your coun- 
try; but you thought proper 
to ſtop my mouth, to condemn 
me before you knew what k 
| ©. was going to lay. You cer- 
| | © tainly did not know me. I 
| 


'© am ſorry to find ſo great a 
number of men that are even 
© unacquainted with my figure.” 


j © Dawn your figure, and 
© you too (cries the great hero 
e that ſpake firſt) and who the 
© devil ate you? but no matter 
who you are, you re a ſtranger, 
| © a French bitch for aughtI know, 
| © and may have your pockets full 
| © of gun-powder to blow us all 
up: we have had guit-pinider 
© plots 


(9 ) 
© plots before now; and ſo go 
© to the devil from whenoe you 


8. came. 


Tur poor lady was ſo ſhock d 
at this treatment, that ſhe actu- 
ally wept; till ſome of her old 
acquaintance bad her be of 
good comfort; and deſired ſhe 
might be heard. She then wiped 
her eyes, and thus proceeded. 


© I cant hither, by the per- 
© ſuaſionof Txurx, and Jus ric, 
to tell you, that amongſt all this 
number of dancers that now ſtand 
© ready to entertain you, there are 
© no more than four French men, 
and about the ſame number of 
8 _ © females; 


( 20 ) 

'© females 14 that their chief is a 
© Swiſs proteſtant, who, had not 
© his merit protected him, would 
have been hiſſed off the ſtage 
+ at Paris, for being a Swiſs pro- 
< teſtant : and will you damn 
: © him for the ſame reaſon ? will 
© you pay leſs regard to genius 
than a French audience? Here 
an enraged cat - call ſtopt her 
mouth, and forced her to liſten 
to this reply from the gallery. 


© Gwiss !—what the devil do 

© we know of Swiſs /—a Swiſs is 

© a foreigner, and all foreigners 

are Frenchmen; and ſo damn 
* you all? 


RAS ON. 


( 1x ) 


Rxas0o N, 
Bor, Gentlemen: I ſhould 
have thought, that you would 
have been proud to have people of 
different nations, and even the 
very ſubjects of your greateſt ene- 
my, brought over to divert you. 


G ALLER. 


EnGLtsn dancers! a hornpipe! 

. d—n you all!l— O zhe roaſt beef | 
of Old England | O the Old Eng- | 
liſh r gal- beef | 


Rt as0N, 

EncL1sn dancers? You ought 
rather to thank your ſtars. that 
your genius does not lie in 
2 your 


(=) 
your heels! is there a man 
of ſenſe amongſt you, who en- 
vies the French this excellence ? 
but you are a ſtrange people. 
You are not content without 
dancers; you are not fatisfy'd 


without good dancers; and yet 


you U not encourage the only 


nation in the world chat can 
dance. 


1 GALLERY. 
Way did he bring them on 
laſt Saturday night, but that the 


| King's preſence might ſtop our 


mouths? 


; R E ASON, | 
Tan ſorry, for your own lakes, 
it had not that effect. But are 


you 


613) 
you ignorant, that whenever His 
Majeſty honours the houſe with 
his preſence, he commands the 
whole entertainment of the night. 
Follow his example, and ſhew 


the world that a few capering 
French boys and girls are below 


your ſerious thoughts. This kind 
of phrenſy might be excuſable in 
a lawleſs mob, but it is certainly 
below thoſe that frequent the 
theatre, Bee dl 


| GALLERY: 
D the theatre: Garrick 
has brought theſe people, only 


that he may be idle himſelf. 


C2 - Rraon. 


614) 


REASON. 
Dos he not act to-morrow 


| night ? let that firſt appear to be 


his deſign, and then condemn 


GALLERX. 

Wur G—d d—n you, d'ye 
think your nonſenſe ſhall deprive 
us of our riot? We heard ſome- 
body ſay, that they were all 
Frenchmen, or foreigners, which 
is the ſame thing. We'll ſhew 
the dogs what we can do. Look 
you, Mademoiſelle, we came 
hither reſolved to damn them 
right or wrong, and ſo do you 
go to the devil with all your 
Monſeers. 


REASON. 


6 


REAS ON. 


Bur, Gentlemen, you ſurely 
do not know who J am. 


| GALLERY, 
War, who 1 devil are you? 
RRASON. 


I am ſorry to find we are no 


better acquainted, My name is 
Reaſon, 


GALLERY. 


| Rxason? G—d d—n you 
Reaſon 2 Why, you hellfire bitch, 
what the devil have we to do 
with you ? Why, you Brimſtone, 
Feſtiwal's wrote with an F, and 
| ſo 


616) 
ſo is Freuch, and therefore we 
won't have it, d—n ye. 


Task words were no ſooner 
heard, than a ſcore of mighty 


patriot-arms were ſeen to riſe 


above their heads, each hand 
charg'd with a ball proper for 


the occaſion. 


Tus poor lady, half affrighted 
out of her wits, lifts up her 
hands to heaven, and begs for 


 mercy's ſake, they would but hear 


one word more, and ſhe would 
then retire—* Britons, ſays ſhe, 
© there/ are ſome men, in this 
© houſe at preſent, whoſe prin- 
© ciples, with regard to the 
| © French, 


* 


6 
French, you will, none of you, 
ſuſpect. I mean (pointing 10 
he boxes) thoſe gentlemen 
£ there in ſcarlet. Let them de- 
termine the matter in diſpute. 
It may be your ambition to 
6 fight a few French children in 
£ the play-houſe; but it is theirs to 
c meet that nation in the field. 
O d—n your gentlemen!” cries 
the heroe. Theſe words pro- 
voked ſome Gentlemen to leap 
from the boxes into the pit, 
ſeize a couple of theſe lunatic 
patriots (who, finding the galle- 
ries full, had been obliged to 
crowd into that part of the 
| houſe) and thruſt them out of 
doors. They then inſiſted that 
* the 


(00 
the ſpeaker above ſtairs ſhould 
be thrown over, which was no 
ſooner deſired than executed. 
His head pitch'd upon thatof one 
of his own wiſe party, and both 
were daſh'd to pieces. A ſkil- 
ful anatomiſt who ſtood not far 
from the place where they fell, 
expreſſed great deſire to examine 
the texture of their brains, which 
he ſaid muſt «certainly be very 
extraordinary ; but notwithſtand- 
ing he was aſſiſted in his ſearch, 
by the whole pit, it was not in 
the power of any one to find 
aught in either their of ſtrange 
heads that bore the leaſt reſem- 
blance to brains, 


619 


I am credibly informed that 
the diſappointed remainder of 
this ſagacious party are deter- 
mined to preſent a petition to 
His Majeſty, firſt begging par- 
don for their laſt Saturday night's 
behaviour, and then beſeeching 
him to diſband all the officers of 
bis army, they having plain - 
ly ſhewn their attachment to 
the French nation, in the de- 
fence of French dancers. It is 
alſo ſaid, that ſome of them 
ſuſpect the King himſelf, of a 
deſign to bring in the Pretender, 
who is to riſe out of a trap-door 
in the Drury- lane ſtage : for, ſay 
they, if ſomething of this ſort was 
D not 
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62 
not intended, His Majeſty would 
never have gone to the houſe 


the firſt night theſe. Gallicans 
appeared. 


115141 . 


N. B. The ine that the 
Eg ;/ Tumblers, in ſo much 
xequeſt at Paris, will be treated 
in the ſame manner, is without 
foundation; tis our Men of Wat 


that the Frevich* are afraid of 
Tumblers and Dancers give no 


vcd r e to them. 
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